The mofl lamentable Tragedj 

Then love-devouring death doc what be dare, 

It is enough I may but call her mine , 

jFr/.ThefevioJcntdelights have violent end^ 

And in their triumph dye, like fire and powder. 

Which as they kifle confume. The fweeteft hoqey 

Is lothfomnefle in his owne delicioufneflc, ’ v 

And in the tafte confounds the appetite. 

Therefore love moderately , long love doth fe. 

Too Iwift arrives as tardy as too flow. 

. Juliet. 

Here comes the Lady,Ohfo fight a foot * - 

W ill never weare out the everlafting flint : 

A Lover may beflride the Goflamoursj^ 

That idles in the wanton funpmer Ayre, 

And yet not fall, lb light is vanity. 

JhL Good even to my ghoftly Confeflor. 

Fri. Romeo lhall thank thee daughter for us both. 

JhL As much to him , clfe in his thanks too much<> 

Tom, Ah Juliet y if the mealure of thy joy 
Beheapt like mine, and that chy skill be more 
Toblazon ir, then fweeten with thy breath 
This neighbour ayre, and let rich Muflekes tongue, 

Unfold theimagiifd happinefle that both 
Receive in either by this deare encounter. 

JuL Conceit more rich in matter than in words, 

Brags ofhis fubflance, not of ornament ; 

They arc but beggars that can count their worth. 

But my true love is growne to fuch excefle, 

I cannot liimme up fomeof halfemy wealth. 

Fri, Come,comewithme,and wewill make fliortworke. 

For by your leaves you fliall nordlay alone. 

Till holy Church incorporate two in one. 

Enter Mercutio, Benvolio, and men. 

Fen, I pray thee good Mercutio let s retire, - 

Thc day is hot, the abroad, 

And if wee meet we fliall not Icapc abraulcj fbrnowthefehot 
dayes is the mad blood flirting. 

Met. 


ef nomfo and Juliet. 

Mer.Thmzvt like one ofthefe fcHovves, that when bee en- 
ters the confines of a averne , claps mee bis fword upon the 
Table, and layes , God lend me no need of thee : and by the o- 
peration of the lecond cup drawes him on the Drawer, when in- 
deed there is no need. 

Fen. Am I like inch a fellow ? 

Come, come, rliou art as hot a Jacke in thy moode a, 
any in /ta/^ , and as loone moved tobee moodic, and as foone 
moodie to be moved. 

Fen. And what too? 

^^r.Nay.andthereweretwofuch.wee (liould havenone 
fiiortly for one wood kill the other. Thou.' why thou wiJt 
quarrell withaman that hatha hairemore, orahaire JefTc in 
IS beard than thou haft : thou wilt quarrell with a man for 
mcking Nuts , having TO other realon, but becaufe thou haft 
hafell eyes : what eye but luchan eye would fpie out fuch a 
qujrell ? thy headis asfullofquarrels asan eggefs fullofm«t, 
and yet thy head hath been beaten asaddleasanegge for quar- 
relline: thouhaft quarrelled with aman for coffingfo thelSeet 
h ^ wakened thy dogge that hath lainc afleep in the 
5ri,P ^ withatailor, for wearing his new 
doublet before Eafter : with another, for tying his new Ibooes 

quarrelling. 

And I were to apt to quarrell as thou art,anv man fliould 
uj^e f^-fimple of my life for an houre and a quarter. 

^<rr. The fee-fimple, O fimple .' ^ 

7? n ^f^''T‘t>alt,Petruchio, Warier/. 

By my head here come the C^^ulets. 

.«^<o'.BymyheeleI care not. 

Tib Follow me dole , for I will fpeake to them 

Gendem^Good-den,a word with oneof you. ' • 

yj/^r.Andbutone word with one ofus •. • l r 

thing, make it a word and a blow. P^eitwithlbme- 

Cbuld „k« 


Tib, 
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